TO  BRR  IS  HOMAN,  TO  FORGIVE 


NEW-YORK,  WEDNESDAY,  OCTOBER  19,  1825 


gUTiTIff T  V  if  ^ Tnyr*Ba-  onwards  over  many  miles  of  moor.  I 

thought  of  the  severe  but  cheerful  labours 
=  of  the  barn — the  mending  of  farm-gear  by 

THE  ELDER’S  DEATH-BED.  by  the 

of  old  age,  less  for  gain  tnan  as  a  thrifty 

It  was  on  a  fierce  and  howling  winter  pastime — the  skilful  mother,  making  ^^auld 
day,  that  I  was  crossing  the  dreary  moor  claes  look  amaist  as  weeFs  the  new’’— the 
of  Auchindowii,  on  my  way  to  the  Manse  ballad  unconsciously  listened  to  by  the 
of  that  parish,  a  solitary  pedestrian.  The  family  all  busy  at  their  own  tasks  round 
snow,  which  had  been  incessantly  falling  the  singing  maiden — the  old  traditionary 
for  a  week  past,  was  drifted  into  beautiful  tale  told  by  some  wayfarer  hospitably 
but  dangerous  wreaths,  far  and  wide,  over  housed  till  the  storm -should  blow  by — the 
the  melancholy  expanse — and  the  scene  unexpected  visit  of  neighbours  on  need  or 
kept  visibly  shifting  before  me,  as  the  friendship — or  the  footstep  of  lover  unde¬ 
strong  wind  that  blew  from  every  point  of  terred  by  snow-drifts  that  have  buried  up 
the  compass  struck  the  dazzling  masses,  his  flocks;  — but  above  all,  I  thought  of 
and  heaved  them  up  and  down  in  endless  those  hours  of  religious  worship  that  have 
transformation.  There  was  something  in-  not  yet  escaped  from  the  domestic  life  of 
spiriting  in  the  labour  with  which,  in  the  tht  peasantry  of  Scotland— of  (be  sound 
buoyant  strength  of  youth,  I  forced  my  of  psalms  that  the  depth  of  snow  cannot 
way  through  the  storm — and  I  could  not  deaden  to  the  ear  of  Him  to  whom  they 
but  enjoy  those  gloamings  of  sunlight  that  are  chanted — and  of  that  sublime  Sabbath- 
ever  and  anon  burst  through  some  unex-  keeping,  which,  on  days  too  tempestuous 
pected  opening  in  the  sky,  and  gave  a  for  the  kirk,  changes  the  cottage  of  the 
character  of  cheerfulness,  and  even  warmth  Shepherd  into  the  temple  of  God. 
to  the  sides  or  summits  of  the  stricken  hills.  With  such  glad  and  fieaceful  images  in 
Sometimes  the  wind  stopt  of  a  sudden,  and  my  heart,  I  travelled  along  that  dreary 
then  the  air  was  as  silent  as  the  snow —  moor,  with  the  cutting  wind  In  my  face, 
not  a  murmur  to  be  heard  from  spring  or  and  my  feet  sinking  in  the  snow,  or  sliding 
stream,  now  all  frozen  up  over  those  high  on  the  hard  blue  ice  beneath  it— as  cheer- 
moorlands.  As  the  momentary  cessations  fully  as  I  ever  walked  on  the  dewy  warmth 
of  the  sharp  drift  allowed  my  eyes  to  look  of  a  summer  morning,  through  fields  of 
onwards  and  around,  I  saw  here  and  there  fragrance  and  of  flowers.  And  noi|||J 
up  the  little  opening  valleys,  cottages  just  could  discerW,  within  half  an  hour’s  wtnk, 
visible  beneath ,  the  black  stems  of  their  before  me,  the  spire  of  the  church,  close  to 
snow-covered  clumps  of  trees,  or  beside  whiclbsto^  the  Manse  of  my  aged  friend 
some  small  spot  of  green  pasture  kept  and  benefactor.  My  heart  burned  within 
open  for  the  sheep.  These  intimations  of  me  as  a  sudden  gleam  of  stormy  sun-Uglrt 
life  and  happiness  came  delightfully  to  me  tipt  it  with  fire — and  I  fetl^  at  that  moment, 
in  the  midst  of  the  desolation ;  and  the  an  inexpressible  sense  of  the  sublimity  of 
barking  of  a  dog,  attending  some  shepherd  the  character  of  that  gray-headed  Shepherd 
in  his  quest  on  the  hill,  put  fresh  vigour  who  had,  for  fifty  years,  abode  in  the  wil- 
into  my  limbs,  telling  me  that,  lonely  as  demess,  keeping  together  bis  own  hiqipy 
I  seemed  to  be,  I  was  surrounded  by  cheer-  little  flock. 

ful  though  unseen  company,  and  that  I  was  As  I  was  ascending  a  knoll, 1  saw  before 
not  the  only  wanderer  over  the  snows.  me  on  horseback  an  old  man,  with  long* 

As  I  wa&ed  along,  my  mind  was  insen-  white  hairs  beaten  against  his  foce,  who 
sibly  filled  with  a  crowd  of  pleasant  images  nevertheless  advanced  with  a  calm  coun« 
of  rural  winter  life,  that  helped  me  gladly  enance  against  the  horricane.  It  was  no 
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I  Other  than  my  father,  of  whom  I  had  be^  tenors  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb/’  1 

I  thinking — for  my  father  had  I  called  him  again  looked  oti  the  fearless  child  with  his 

I*  for  many  yeara^-^od  for  many  years  my  rosy  cheeks,  hJiie  eyes,  and  yellow  hair, 

p  father  had  trdly  hOeh.  My  surprise  at  so  nnlike  grief  or  sorrow,  yet  now  sobbing 

meeting  bin^  on  such  a  moor— on  such  a  aloud  as  if  his  heart  would  break.  1  do 

tlay,  was  ^ut  momehlary,  for  1  knew  that  not  fear  but  that  my  grandfather  will  yet 

he  was  a  Shepherd  who  cared  not  for  the  recover,  soon  as  the  Minister  has  said  one 

winter’s  Wra^.  As  he  stopped  to  take  single  prayer  by  his  bed-side.  I  had  no 

noQr  hand  kindly  into  his,  and  to  give  his  hope,  or  little,  as  I  was  running  by  myself 

h^essiog  to  Jus  long-expected  visiter,  the  to  the  Manse  over  hill  after  hill,  but  I  am 

wind  foil  calm— the  whole  face  of  the  sky  full  of  hopes  now  that  we  are  together ; 

was  softened,  and  hrigbtiiess,  like  a  smile,  and  oh!  If  God  sui^rs  roy  grandfather  to 

weSit  over  the  btoshihg  and  crimson’d  recover,  I  will  lie  aWake  all  the  long  winter 

snow.  The  very  elements  seemed  then  nights  blessing  him  for  his  mercy.  I  will 

tn  respect  the  hoary-head  of  fourscore—  rise  up  in  the  middle  of  the  darkness,  and 
and  after  our  fost  greeting  was  over,  when  pray  to  him  in  the  cold  on  my  naked  k  nees !” 
I  looked  arornid,  in  my  affection,  1  felt  and  here  his  voice  was  choked,  while  he 
bolr  beanttful  wa|  winter.  kept  his  eyes  fixed,  as  if  for  consolation 

I  am  going,”  said  he,  to  visit  a  man  and  encouragement, on  the  solemn  and  pity- 
at  the  point  of  death — a  man  whom  you  Ing  countenance  of  the  kind-hearted  pious 
cannot  have  forgotten— whose  head  will  Old  Man. 

he  mioOfed  in  the  kfrk  nex^  Sabbath  by  all  We  soon  left  the  main-road,  and  struck 
my  cODgr^giftion — a  devout  man,  who  off  through  scenery  that,  covered  as  it  was 
fokred  God  all  his  days,  and  whom,  on  this  with  the  bewildering  snow,  I  sometimes 
awful  trial,  God  will  assuredly  remember,  dimly  and  sometimes  vividly  remembered ; 
I  am  going,  my  son,  to  the  Hazel-Glen.”  our  littleguidekeeping  ever  a  short  distance 
k  knew  well  in  childhood  that  lonely  before  us,  and  with  a  sagacity  like  that  of 
faRtn-bouse,  so  for  off  among  the  beautiful  instinct,  shewing  us  our  course,  of  which  no 
wild  green  hiffs — and  it  was  not  likely  that  trace  was  visible,  save  occasionally  his  own 
I  had  forgefteti  the  name  of  rts  possessed,  little  foot-prints  as  he  had  been  hurrying 
For  six  years’^  Sabb^hs  I  had  s^n  the  to  the  Manse. 

Elder  In  his  accmltomed  place  beneath  the  After  Crossing,  for  several  miles,  morass, 
tralprt— and,  with  a  sort  of  solemn  fear,  and  frozen  rivulet,  and  drifted  hollow,  with 
and  looked  on  his  steadfast  countenance  here  and  there  the  top  of  a  stone  wall 
daring  sermon,  psalm,  and  prayer.  On  peeping  through  the  snow,  or  the  more 
returning  to  the  scenes  of  my  infancy,  I  visible  circle  ofasheep-bught,  we  descended 
now  met  the  Pastor  going  to  pray  by  his  into  the  Hazel-Glen,  and  saw  before  us  the 
deathAied^and  with  the  privilege  which  soKtary  house  of  the  dying  Elder, 
nature  gives  us  to  behold,  even  in  their  A  gleam  of  days  gone  by  came  suddenly 
.  last  extremity,  the  loving  and  the  beloved,  over  my  soul.  The  last  time  that  I  had 
I  tamed  to  accompany  him  to  the  bouse  been  in  this  Glen  was  on  a  day  of  June, 
of  sdWow,  teiS(igOa‘fion,  and  death.  fifteen  years  before,  a  holidays  the  birth- 

Aiid  now,  for  the  first  time,  I  oliserved,  day  of  the  king.  A  troop  of  laughing 
Widking  close  to  the  feet  of  his  horse,  a  school-boys,  headed  by  our  benign  Pastor, 
little  of  about  fen  years  of  age,  'who  we  danced  over  the  sunny  braes,  and 
kept  frequently  looking  up  in  t(ie  Pastor’s  startled  the  linnets  from  their  nests  among 
face,  Wkh  his  blue  eyes  bathed  in  teUi^. —  the  yellow  broom.  Austere  as  seemed  to 
A  cWigefbl  expression  of  grief,  hope,  and  us  the  Elder’s  Sabbath  face  when  sitting 
despair,  made  pale  cheeks,  that  in  the  kirk,  We  school-boys  knew  that  k 

oftieHrlse  were  nlooming  in  health  and'  had  its  week-day  srailes--^nd  we  flew  oti 
beailly«— and  I  recognized,  in  the  sniall  the  wings  of  joy  to  our  annual  festival  of 
features  and  smooth  forehead  of  childhood,  curds  and  cream  in  the  farm-house  of  that 
a  resemblance  to  the  aged  man  whom  we  little  sylvan  world.  We  rejoiced  in  the 
tihderUtobd  \ras  now  lying  on  bis  death-  flowers  and  die  leaves  of  that  long,  that 
bed.  They  had  to  send  his  grandson  interminable  summer-day;  its  memory 
for  me'dntwghtfrn  snow,  mere  child  as  he  Was  with  our  boyish  hearts  from  June  to 
is,”  sldd^e  Minister^  me;  Icfoking  ten-  June,  and  the  sound  of  that  sweet  name, 
defly  oh  ^  boy-;  ^  but  love  tnakes  the  Hazel-GIcii,”  often  came  upon  us  at  our 
young  lotot  aftdfterfe  is  One  Who  tasks^  and  broiigfat  too  brightly  into  the 
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school-room  the  pastoral  imagery  of  that 
mirthful  solitude. 

As  we  now  slowly  approached  the  cottage^ 
througfh  a*  deep  snow-^ift/ which  the  dis¬ 
tress  within  had  prevented  the  household 
from  removing,  we  saw>  peeping  out  from 
the  door,  brothers  and  sisters  of  our  little 
guide,  who  quickly  disappeared,  and  then 
their  mother  showed  herself  in  their  stead, 
expressing,  by  her  raised  eyes,  and  arms 
folded  across  her  breast,  how  thankful  she 
was  to  see,  at  last,  the  Pastor,  beloved  in 
joy  and  trusted  in  trouble. 

Soon  as  the  venerable  old  man  dismount¬ 
ed  from  his  horse,  out  active  little  guide 
led  it  away  into  t^e  humble  stable,  and  we 
entered  the  cottage.  Not  a  sound  was 
heard  but  the  ticking  of  the  clock.  The 
matron,  Who  had  silently  welcomed  us  at 
the  doer,  led  us  with  suppressed  sighs  and 
a  face  stained  with  weeping,  into  her  fa¬ 
ther’s  sick  room,  which  even  in  that  time 
of  sore  distress  was  as  orderly  as  if  health 
had  blessed  the  house.  I  could  not  help 
remarking  some  old  china  ornaments  on 
the  chimney-piece— ^nd  in  the  window 
was  an  ever-blowing  rose-tree,  that  almost 
touched  the  lowly  roof,  and  brightened 
that  end  of  the  apartment  with  its  blossoms. 
There  was  something  tasteful  in  the  simple 
furniture ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  grief  could 
not  deprive  the  hand  of  that  matron  of  its 
can’eful  elegance.  Sickness,  almost  hope¬ 
less  sickness,  lay  there,  surrounded  with 
the  same  cheerful  and  beautiful  objects 
which  health  had  loved :  and  she,  who 
had  arranged  and  adorned  the  apartment 
in  her  happiness,  still  kept  it  from  disorder 
and  decay  in  her  sorrow. 

With  a  gentle  hand  she  drew  the  curtain 
of  the  bed,  and  there  supported  by  pillows 
as  white  as  the  snow  that  lay  without,  re¬ 
posed  the  dying  Elder.  It  was  plain  that 
the  hand  of  God  was  upon  him,  and  that 
his  days  on  earth  were  numbered. 

He  greeted  his  Minister  with  a  faint 
smile,  and  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head 
— for  his  daughter  had  so  raised  him  on 
the  pillows,  that  he  was  alrnost  sitting  up 
in  his  bed*  It  was  easy  to  see  that  he 
knew  hiniself  to  be  dying,  and  that  his 
soul  was  prepared  for  the  great  change ; — ? 
yet,  along  with  the  resignation  of  a  Chris¬ 
tian  who  had  made  his  peace  with  God 
and  his  Saviour,  there  was  blended  on  his 
white  and  sunken  countenance  an  expres¬ 
sion  of  habitual  reverence  for  the  minister 
of  his  faith — and  I  saw  that  he  could  not 
have  died  In  peace  without  that  comforter 
to  pray  by  his  death-bed. 


A  few  words  sufficed  to  tell  who  was 
the  stranger — and  the  dying  man,  blesring 
me  by  name,  held  out  to  me  tus  cold  shi^ 
veiled  hand  in  token  qf  recognition.  I. 
took  my  seat  at  a  small  ffistance  from  the 
bed-side,  and  left  a  closer  station  for  tho^ 
who  were  more  dear.  The  jpsutor  sat 
down  near  his  head — ^nd  by  the  bed,^ 
leaning  on  it  with  gentle  hands,  stood  that 
matron,  his  daughter-in-law ;  a  figure,  that 
would  have  graced  an^,  sainted  a  higher 
dwelling,  and  whose  native  beauty  was 
now  more  touching  in  its  grief.  But  reli*. 
gion  upheld  her  Whom  nature  was  bowi^ 
down ;  not  now  for  the  first  time  were  the 
lessons  taught  by  her  father  to  be  put  into 
practice,  for  I  saw  that  she  was  clothed  in 
deep  mouhiing — and.  she  behaved  like  the 
daughter  of  a  man  whose  life  had  not  I>een 
only  irreproachable  but  lofty,  with  fe^ 
and  hope  fighting  despemti^  hut  silehtly 
in  the  core  of  her  puro  and  pious 

(To  be  Concluded  ) 


Mxso^Axuunsomi, 


(For  the  Frieadly  Vitilort) 

TO  PROVE  THAT  WATER  BAPTISM  IS  A 
CHRISTIAN  INSTmmON. 

(Continned  front  page  334.) 

Though  Christ  did  not  with  his  own 
hands  baptise  with  water,  yet  baptising 
with  water  was  adopted  by  him,  as  the 
badge  of  initiation  into  his  visible  Church, 
under  the  same  title  and  for  the  sanfe  In¬ 
tention  as  the  baptism  of  John* 

Water  baptism  was  called  the  baptism 
of  repentance  for  the  remission  of  sins,  both 
when  administered  by  John,  and  when 
administered  by  the  disciples  of  Christy 
and  was  never  pretended  to  be  the  baptiso^ 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  either  then  or  now,  but 
only  preparatory  thereto.  When  Christ 
himself  was  baptised  of  John,  neither  the 
water  nor  John,  communicated  to  him  the 
gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost*  But,  after  he  was 
baptised,  be  pratfed,  and  the  HeavenB  were 
opened^  and  the  Holy  Ghost  d^oeiided 
directly  from  thence  upon  him. 

So  in  the  Christian  Church,  afterwards, 
on  the  memorable  day  of  Pentecost,  when 
the  Apostles  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy 
Ghost,  Peter  preached  to  the  surrounding 
multitude  in  such  a  convincing  manner, 
that  they  were  pricked  in  their  hearts,  i|n4 
said  unto  Peter,  and  to  the  rest  of  the 
Apostles,  ^^Men  and  brethren,  what  shall 
we  do  ?  Then  Peter  snid  unto  theiPi  Re- 
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pent  and  be  baptised  every  one  of  you  in 
the  name  of  Je^  Christ,  for  the  remission 
of  sins,  and  ye  shall  receive  the  gift  of  the 
Holy  Ghost.” 

Here  we  find  the  same  pretension  as 
before,  baptism  of  water,  the  baptism  of 
repentance  for  the  remission  of  sins,  pre¬ 
paratory  to  the  receiving  of  the  gift  of  the 
Holy  Ghost 

Although  I  have  said  that  water  baptism 
was  administered  as  preparatory  to  the 
baptism  of  the  H^ly  Ghost,  yet  I  would 
not  be  understood  as  wishing,  in  any  wise, 
to  consider  the  baptism, of  water  and  the 
baptism  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  as  and 
the  same  thing,  or  as  inseparable  in  their 
nature  and  effects.  But  would  consider 
them  as  they  are,  the  former  a  sacred  rite 
'  in  die  hands  of  the  Church,  and  the  latter 
the  peculiar  gift  of  God  through  Christ. — 
For,  we  learn  from  Scripture,  that  some 
revived  the  Holy  Ghost  previous  to  their 
being  baptised,  (Acts,  x.  44.)  That  many 
were  baptised  long  before  they  received 
the  Holy-Ghost,  (Acts,  viii.  12;  17,)  and 
that  Simon,  the  Sorcerer,  was  baptised, 
and  perhaps  never  did  receive  the  Holy 
Ghost,  (Acts,  viii.  13,  and  18—23. 

Many  people,  who  are  willing  to  be 
considered  Christians,  will  ask.  What  is 
the  tise  t)f  water  baptism,  seeing  it  does 
not  convey  nor  ensure  the  Holy  Ghost? 
I  answer,  To  obey  is  better  than  sacri¬ 
fice.”  Christ  has  required  it,  and  it  is 
our  duty  to  do  it. 

According  to  the  ordinary  means  of 
salvation,  the  first  thing  to  be  done,  after 
believing  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  as  a 
Saviour  and  Redeemer,  is  to  be  baptised 
with  water  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost:  this 
Js  the  baptism  of  repentance  for  the  remis¬ 
sion  of  sins:  and  by  a  compliance  with 
this  institution,  we  may  safely  and  confi¬ 
dently  trust,  through  the  mercy  of  a  Sa¬ 
viour,  to  receive  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
if  we  seek  it  by  prayer  and  supplication  to 
the  throne  of  grace.  For  Peter  said  to  the 
converts,  (Acts,  ii.  39-)  The  promise  is 
unto  you  and  your  children,  and  to  all 
that  are  afar  off,”  &c. 

When  Christ  was  about  to  leave  the 
world,  he  gave  to  his  disciples  a  particular 
and  striking  charge,  to  Go  into  all  the 
world,  and  to  preach  the  Gospel  to  every 
creature ;  and  to  baptise  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 
Holy  Ghost :”  and  to  make  them  sensible 
of  the  perpetuity  of  their  commission,  he 
adds^  ^*And  lo,  I  am  with  you  always, 


even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.”  . (Matt, 
xxviii.  19,  and  Mark,  xvi.  15,  i^.)  ^ 

Here  have  a  clear  and  unequivocal 
command.  The  Apostles  were  tou&optise 
those  to  whom  they  preached.  Then  with 
what  were  they  to  baptise?  Certainly 
not  with  the  Ho/y  Ghost ;  for  that  high 
and  distinguished  baptism  was  the  peculiar 
province  of  Christ  himself.  Christ,  and 
he  only,  was  to  baptise  with  the  Holy 
Ghost ;  yet  the  Apostles  were  to  baptise 
all  their  converts.  And  as  it  was  their 
duty  to  baptise^  so  it  became  the  duty  of 
all  who  heard  them,  to  be  baptised. 

Now  the  only  question  on  this  much 
controverted  subject,  is  this : — What  was 
the  baptism  that  the  Apostles  were  com¬ 
manded  to  administer  ?  The  very  express¬ 
ion  of  the  command,  shews  that  < .  was  not 
the  Holy  Ghost ;  for  they  were  to  baptise 
in  the  name  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  We  might 
as  well  say,  that  they  were  commanded  lo 
baptise  with  the  Father,  and  with  the  Son, 
as  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  way  in  which  I  proposed  to  proceed 
in  this  important  inquiry  is  at  hand  to  an¬ 
swer  the  question.  How  did  the  Apostles 
understand  it?  Let  us  first  know  how 
they  understood  their  commission,  and 
then,  and  do  likewise.” 

1  presume  that  every  person  who  ever 
read  the  different  accounts  of  baptising, 
which  are  recorded  in  the  New-Testament, 
will  admit  that  it  was  water  baptism  :  and 
that  the  Apostles  understood  it  in  that  way, 
and  in  no  other. 

When  the  Apostles  confirmed  the  Sa¬ 
maritans  who  had  been  converted  under 
the  preaching  of  Philip,  the  deacon,  and 
baptised  by  him,  it  is  not  said  that  they 
baptised  them  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  but 
that  they  laid  their  hands  on  them,  and 
they  received  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Hence  it  appears  incontrovertibly  evi¬ 
dent,  that  the  word  baptise y  in  Christ’s 
command  to  his  Apostles,  was  understood 
by  them  in  that  way.  That  is,  that  they 
w  ere  to  baptise  with  watery  in  the  name  of 
the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 
Holy  Ghost. 

Some  suppose  that  Christ  called  his 
disciples  and  authorised  them  to  preach 
and  baptise,  and  that  they  never  were  bap¬ 
tised.  But  on  this  point,  as  well  as  on 
every  other  essential  doctrine,  there  is  suf¬ 
ficient  proof  of  the  truth. 

John,  iii.  22,  23,  when  properly  consi¬ 
dered,  will  convince  any  one  who  seriously 
seeks  for  truth,  that  Christ’s  disciples  whom 
he  had  called,  were  baptised  of  John. 
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The  passage  runs  thus:  After  these 
things  <  ^ine  J^us  and  his  disciples  into 
the  land  of  Judea;  and  there  he  tarried 
with  them  and  baptised.  And  John  also 
was  baptising  in  Enon^  near  to  Salim, 
because  there  was  much  ^ater  there,  and 
iJke^  came  and  were  baptised.’’  The  pro¬ 
noun  fAey  manifestly  relates  to  the  disciples 
of  Christ,  who  went  to  John  and  were 
baptised  of  him  :  for  Jesus  himself  did  not 
baptise,  but  his  disciples  did  ;  and  that  in 
all  probability,  not  till  after  they  were 
baptised  of  John. 

Let  us  ask  the  question ;  Why  did  not 
Christ  baptise  them  ?  The  answer  is  ob¬ 
vious.  Because  he  was  only  to  baptise 
with  the  Holy  Ghost:  but  John  was  com¬ 
missioned  from  heaven,  as  were  afterwards 
the  disciples  of,  Christ,  to  baptise  with 
water  unto  repentance  for  the  remission 
of  sins. 

(To  be  Concluded.) 

DUMBNESS  CURED. 

Henry  Axpord,  son  of  Henry  Axford, 
in  the  Devizes,  at  twenty  eight  years  of 
age,  perceived  a  hoarseness,  and  in  about 
six  days  became  quite  speechless ;  not  only 
unable  to  speak  articulately,  but  to  utter 
the  least  sound  with  his  tongue.  His  cold 
went  off,  but  he  remained  absolutely  speech¬ 
less  ;  and  the  advice  of  all  the  neighbouring 
physicians  did  not  help  him. 

He  continued  totally  dumb  for  four 
years,  till  in  July,  1741,  being  at  Stoke,  in 
returning  homeward  at  night,  he  fell  from 
his  horse,  and  was  taken  up  and  put  to 
bed  in  a  house  on  the  road.  He  soon  fell 
asleep,  and  dreamed  he  was  fallen  into  a 
vessel  of  boiling  wort.  Struggling  with 
all  his  might  to  call  for  help,  he  actually 
did  call  aloud,  and  recovered  the  use  of 
his  tongue  from  that  moment,  as  perfectly 
as  ever  he  had  it  in  his  life. 

Perhaps,  therefore,  there  is  truth  in  that 
ancient  story,  concerning  the  son  of  king 
Croesus :  namely,  having  been  dumb  from 
his  birth,  he  never  had  spoke  at  all,  till  in 
the  battle,  seeing  a  man  ready  to  kill  his 
father,  his  tongue  was  loosed,  and  he  cried 
out  aloud;  Soldier,  spare  the  king.” 


PROVIDENTIAL  DELIVERANCE. 

We  make  the  following  extract  from 
the  quarterly  review.  The  story  may  vie 
in  interest  with  William  Tell,  and  shows 
the  Hottentots  to  be  most  expert  marks¬ 


men.  ^^The  hero  of  this  little  narrattve 
was  a  person  by  the  name,  of  Von  Wyfc, 
and  we  give  the  story  of  his  perilous  and 
fearful  shot  in  his  own  words.  ^  It  is  now/ 
said  he,  ^roore  than  two  years  since,  in 
the  very  place  where  we  stand,  I  ventured 
to  take  one  of  the  most  daring  shots  that 
ever  was  hazarded.  My  wife  was  sitting 
within  the  house  near  the  door :  the  chil¬ 
dren  were  playing  about  hen  I  was 
without,  near  the  house,  busied  in  doing 
something  to  a  wagon,  when  suddenly, 
though  it  was  mid-day,  an  enormous  lion 
appeared,  came  up,  and  laid  himself  quiet¬ 
ly  down  in  the  shade,  upon  the  very 
threshold  of  the  door.  My  wife,  either 
frozen  with  fear,  or  aware  of  the  danger 
attending  an  attempt  to  fly,  remained  mo¬ 
tionless  in- her  place,  while  the  children 
took  refuge  in  her  lap.  The  cry  they  ut¬ 
tered,  attracted  my  attention,  and  I  hastened 
toward  the  door:  but  my  astonishment 
may  be  well  conceived,  when  I  found  the 
entrance  barred  in  such  a  manner.  Al¬ 
though  the  animal  had  not  seen  me,  unarm¬ 
ed  as  1  was,  escape  appeared  impossible : 
yet  1  glided  gently,  scarcely  knowing  what 
1  meant  to  do,  to  the  side  of  the  house, 
up  to  the  window  of  my  chamber,  where 
1  knew  ray  loaded  gun  was  standing.  By 
a  happy  chance,  I  had  set  it  in  a  corner 
close  by  the  window,  so  that  I  could  reach 
it  with  my  hand,  for  as  you  may  perceive, 
the  opening  is  too  small  to  admit  of  my 
having  got  in ;  and  still  more  fortunately 
the  door  of  the  room  was  open,  so  thaL.1 
could  see  the  whole  danger  of  the  ^scene. 
The  lion  was  beginning  to  move,  perhaps 
with  the  intention  of  making  a  spring: 
there  was  no  longer  any  time  to  think :  1 
called  softly  to  the  mother  not  to  be  afraid ; 
and  invoking  the  name  of  the  Lord,  fired 
my  piece.  The  ball  passed  directly  over 
my  boy’s  head,  and  lodged  in  the  forehead 
of  the  lion,  immediately  above  hb  eyes, 
which  shot  forth,  as  it  were,  sparks  of  fire, 
and  stretched  him  on  the  ground,  so  that 
he  never  stirred  more.”’ 

^  OLD  JOHN  POTTER. 

Old  John  Potter  had  hitherto  travel¬ 
led  on  his  pilgrimage  to  Zion,  when  curi¬ 
osity  induced  Juvenis  to  ask  him  questions 
relative  to  hb  Christian  journey,  having 
heard  from  his  father,  that  it  was  this  old 
man’s  practice,  many  years  before,  to  go 
intoxicated  up  the  street  where  he  lived, 
late  on  Saturday  night,  or  on  Sunday 
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morning,  singing  prbfane  songs,  and  dis¬ 
turbing  the  neighbourhood. 

One  effect  of  Old  John’s  change  of  heart 
was,  his  refraining  from  assisting  a  barber 
on  Sunday  mornings,  which  had  been  bis 
former  custom.  This  circumstance  drew 
upon  him  much  ridicule  from  his  old  com¬ 
panions  ;  and  one  of  these  sons  of  Belial 
would  not  let  him  pass  bis  door,  when 
coming  from  the  chapel,  without  calling 
out  to  him,  ‘  Han  yo  fun  him  ? — Han  yo 
fun  him  ?’-— meaning  had  he  found  Christ. 
This  had  often  been  repeated,  when  Old 
John  to  his  great  joy,  was  enabled  to  tell 
liim  one  Sunday  morning,  as  he  was  re*- 
turning  from  seven  o’clock  prayer-meeting, 
that  he  had  indeed  found  Christ. 

This  good  man  became  a  pillar  of  the 
church  to  which  he  belonged.  That  voice 
which  used  to  be  spent  in  profane  songs, 
was  now  heard  above  the  rest,  in  singing 
praises  to  God,  and  the  Lamb,  who  had 
washed  and  redeemed  him  in  his  own 
blood.  Old  J ohn  was  aware  that  God  was 


ably  verified  in  the  event.  The  mafnner 
in  which  he  spoke  of  his  latter  end,  was  ' 
with  that  composure  which  is  the  result  of 
having  a  good  hope  of  a  happy  etmity. 
Old  John  had  nothing  to  dread ;  on  the 
contrary,  he  was  cahniy  waiting  the  ap¬ 
pointed  hour  which  would  take  him  to  his 
Father,  and  his  Saviour. 

The  time  was  come  when  Juvenis  was 
about  to  leave  home ;  be  went  to  his  old 
friend,  to  shake  hands,  and  bid  him  fture- 
well.  On  approaching  the  room,  old  John 
taking  Juvenis  by  the  hand,  said,  ^  May 
raitch  grace  goo  weh  yo.’  Juvenis  was 
struck  with  this  singular  and  affectionate 
manner  of  taking  leave  of  him,  and  has 
often  since  thought  of  it  with  much  plea¬ 
sure. 

After  a  twelve  month’s  absence,  one  of 
Juvenis’s  first  enquiries  was  about  old 
John  Potter,  and  to  his  concern  heard  that 
he  was  dead  as  well  as  his  aged  partner, 
who  was  a  pious  woman.  Juvenis  felt  a 
desire  to  visit  once  more  the  habitation  of 


not  only  worshipped  in  temples  made  with 
bands;  but  Juvenis  heard  that  he  used, 
when  going  to  the  market,  which  was  seven 
or  eignt  miles  from  his  cottage,  to  take 
this  opportunity  of  prayer,  and  holding 
converse  with  his  Lord ;  and  no  doubt, 
after  having  been  engaged  in  this  delight¬ 
ful  exercise,  he  would  often  have  to  say 
the  same  as  the  two  disciples  going  to 
Eftimaus,  Did  not  my  heart  burn  within 
me,  while  he  talked  with  me  by  the  way  ?” 

Juvenis  passing  by  his  garden,  very 
early  one  summer’s  morning,  noticed  the 
old  man’s  industry,  and  c^led  aloud  to 
him  that  he  was  at  work.  ‘Aye,’  says 
John,  ‘  I  coom  in  th’  world  t’  work :’  and 
he  told  Juvenis  what  a  good  thing  it  was 
to  have  Mary’s  heart  and  Martha’s  hands ; 
and  this  he  exemplified  by  his  hands  being 
regularly  employed  at  his  loom,  to  obtain 
the  bread  which  perisheth;  and  by  his 
heart  being  in  heaven  with  that  Being, 
who  was  giving  him  of  the  bread  which 
was  a  foretaste  of  that  which  would  nour¬ 


his  old  friend.  The  visit  was  solemn,  like 
the  last  view  of  a  corpse  of  a  departed  friend, 
the  only  cheering  ray  that  remained  was, 
that  the  soul  was  freed  from  its  earthly 
tenement,  to  shine  in  glory. 

It  was  the  lot  of  Juvenis,  to  leave  his 
native  village  in  Lancashire,  near  which 
Old  John  lived,  to«reside  in  a  distant  part 
of  the  country :  but  he  has  often  thought 
of  Old  John,  as  of  an  example  to  shew 
him  the  reality  of  religion,  and  an  excite¬ 
ment  to  pursue  his  way  to  heaven. 


INTEMPERANCE 

f 

Drives  mt  out  of  the  head,  money  out 
of  the  pocket,  wine  out  of  the  bottle,  elbotes 
out  of  the  coat,  healih  out  of  the  body. 
Destroys  reputation,  lays  the  foundation 
of  diseases,  and  hastens  the  dissolution  of 
the  body.  So  that  an  habitual  drunkard 
is  a  self  murderer* 


ish  him  to  eternal  life.  Grateful  for  every 
thing,  Old  John  would  sit  down  to  his 
water-porridge,  with  uplifted  hands  and 
heart  to  God,  as  if  it  had  been  the  greatest 
dainty.  He  would  say,  “  Godline^,  with 
confentment,  is  great  gain.” 

Bdng  at  work  in  his  little  garden  one 
day,  Juvenis  asked  him  what  age  he  was. 
His  answer  was,  ‘I’m,  most  probably,  in 
my  last  year;  for  several  of  my  family 
have  died  at  my  age.’  This  was  remark* 


ANECDOTE. 

A  man  who  had  established  a  tipling 
house,  was  about  to  erect  a  sign,  and  re¬ 
quested  his  neighbour’s  advice,  what  in¬ 
scription  to  put  on  it.  The  man  replied, 
I  advise  you  to  write  on  ity  Begffars  made 
here. 

Beware  of  the  beginnings  of  bad  habits; 
the  worst  habits  are  acquired,  not  at  oncCi 
but  by  degrees. 
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THE  SUNDAY  SCHOLAR 

WHtir  sunk  the  sun  with  crimson  shade. 
And  grey  eve’s  curtains  tringed  the  glade, 
Where  not  a  sound  was  heard ; 

But  warbling  music  from  the  aif 
Did  seem  to  soften  eveiy  ca^e, 

And  sorrows  disappeared. 

There  mus’d  I  on  a  SabbMh’s  eve, 

When  from  my  heart  a  sigh  did  heave. 
For  days  mispent  in  vain : 

When  lo !  a  distant  heav’niy  sound. 

With  swelling  anthems  pour’d  around ; 
The  anthems  burst  amain. 

With,  joy  I  sought  the  place  of  praise ; 

1  sought,  and  found  the  cheerful  lays 
Come  from  a  youthful  voice : 

I  softly  stole  near  by  his  seat, 

I  heard  his  childish  lips  repeat, 

Rejoice,  with  me  rejoice.” 

Then  up  to  heaven  addressed  his  prayer, 
Imploring  God’s  paternal  care. 

And  th^k’d  him  for  the  past ; 

When  finish’d,  I  with  transport  said, 

Most  happy  boy,  be  not  afraid, 

Thy  prayers  will  not  be  lost. 

But  tell,  dear  youth,  who  taught  thy  mind 
Celestial  happiness  to  find. 

And  thus  thy  God  to  praise  ? 

Who  was  it  taught  thee  first  to  read 
That  Jesus  Chnst  for  thee  did  bleed  ? 

Who  taught  thee  beav’nly  lays  ?” 

The  youth  reply’d,  **  the  Sunday  School 
Me  taught  to  read — and  taught  to  rule 
My  mind  for  happiness ; 

They  taught  my  childish  lips  to  pray. 
They  taught  me  heavenly  songs  to  say. 
And  bent  my  mind  on  bliss. 

Then  while  I  breath  this  vital  air, 

It  still  shall  be  my  studied  care. 

To  keep  them  in  my  heart; 

Whilst  gratitude  doth  swell  my  soul, 

I  will  my  teachers’  care  extol, 
good  do  they  impart  /” 

I 

EPITAPHS. 

ON  A  HENPECK’D - . 

As  father  Adam  first^was  fool’d, 

A  ci^e.  that’s  still  too  common ; 

Here  lies  a  man  a  woman  rul’d, 

The  dtvU  rul’d  the  woman. 


Hers  lies  Johnny  Pidgeon, 

What  was  his  religion  f 
Whoever  desires  to  ken. 

To  some  other  wari* 

Must  follow  the  cari, 

For  here  Johnny  Pidgeon  had  none. 
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WEDNESDAY,  OCTOBER  19,  1826. 


To  the  Married. — Woman,  never  be 
jealous  of  your  husband ;  be  is  either 
faithful  or  unfaithful.  If  he  is  fttithful, 
your  jealousy  grieves  and  afflicts  him, 
alienates  bis  affections  from  you,  and  if  he 
is  not  a  religious  man,  would  in  the  end 
be  likely  to  make  him  unfaithful.  If  be  is 
already  unfaithful,  w^t  benefit  would  it 
be  for  you  to  know  it  ?’  would  it  not  embit¬ 
ter  the  remainder  of  your  life  ?  for  if  one# 
known  as  such,  you  could  not  expeet  him 
to  be  more  affectionate  or  attentive  to 
you,  and  your  continual  jealousy  would 
only  cause  him  to  be  severe,  and  perhaps 
abusive,  if  not  wholly  drive  him  to  intem¬ 
perance  and  debauchery.  Man,  never  be 
jealous  of  your  wife ;  for  if  she  is  disposed 
to  evil,  your  suspicions  will  only  sooner 
drive  her  to  every  art  to  elude  your  vigi¬ 
lance,  and  perhaps  be  the  very  means  of 
her  doing  what  she  would  not  otherwise 
have  ventured  upon.  But  if  once  disco¬ 
vered  as  dishonest,  divorce  from  her  im¬ 
mediately  ;  for  happiness  can  never  dwell 
where  this  knowledge  has  once  been  ob¬ 
tained.  The  best  advice.  We  can  give  is, 
be  kindly  affectionate  to  one  another,  not 
foolishly  fond.  Be  patient,  bear  with 
each  other’s  weaknesses ;  think  not  every 
attention  that  civility  and  good  breeding 
requires  to  be  shown  to  others,  is  an  injury 
to  either  of  you,  but  put  all  down  to  the 
right  account,  and  never  let  an  evil  surmise 
enter  your  heart :  believe  no  evil  of  one 
another  unless  you  see  it  done.  Look  for 
the  blessing  of  the  Lord  upon  your  endea¬ 
vours  :  come  to  him  with  your  comfdaints, 
if  you  have  any,  and  not  to  any  friend. — 
Set  good  examples  before  your  l^ily,  and 
let  the  world  see  that  you  are  striving  to 
make  the  best  of  the  troubles  and  trii&  of 
this  life.  So  shall  you  have  peace  at 
home,  by  day  and  by  night — peace  in 
going  out  and  coming  in  ;  and  the  closing 
scale  of  life  will  be  like  the  clear  setting 
sun,  sedemn  and  glorious.  Ask  wisdom 
of  him  who  giveth  liberally  and  upbraideth 
not,  and  it  shall  be  given.  Recollect,  the 
happiness  of  yourselves  and  your  family, 
depends  much  on  your  being  directed  by 
that  guide. 

Which  lays  the  rough  paths  aC  peevish  nature 
even. 

And  opens  in  the  breast  a  littif  heaven. ... 


A  person  caHing  himself  Henry  Chiett,  lately  ^  ^ 
set  up  a  Lottery  Office,  in  Boston,  and  sold  Poreii 
numl^rs  of  shares  of  tickets,  until  it  was  disco*  Hshlnl 
vered  that  he  had  not  the  whole  ones  in  his  eounti 
possession,  when  be  decamped,  leaving  the  withel 
Bostonians  to  wonder  bow  they  could  be  so  is  to  b 
taken  in  by  a  Dutchman  I !  ^  ^ 

A  Mr.  Neal,  in  Elliot,  (N.  H.)  lately,  cut  off  called 
his  wife’s  bead  with  an  aie.  He  rose  from  bis  precisi 
bed,  he  says,  to  kill  a  cut,  and  not  finding  her, 
but  meeting  his  wife,  he  threw  her  down,  and 
thus  despatched  her.  There  was  no  difficulty 
between  them,  and  it  is  imputed  to  his  being  — " 
once  affected  with  the  hydrophobia  He  says, 

tll^  col  was  bewitched,  and  the  witches  left  her,  ^  . .  . 

and  entired  into  his  wifz^  which  was  the  cause  Wednesday,  the  5ih  lust  by  w.  M.  Stilwell,  Mr* 

of  bis  killing  her ! !  Fredericbr  bmeck,  to  Mrs.  Lucy  Ann  Smith,  both  of  this 

A  young  man.  in  Ontario  County,  paid  his 

addresses  to  a  lady,  lately,  to  whom  he  was  to  Tuesday  evening^,  nth  inst.  by  Rev.  Dr.  Phcebus,  at 
be  married  shortly,  when  retiring  from  the  Weehawk,  Mr.  TheophilusRusse),  of  this  ciiy,  to  Rebecca, 
house,  and  in  the  act  of  wishing  good  evening,  daughier  of  William  Myers,  of  the  former  place, 
he  dropped  down  dead!  !  Wednesday  last,  in  St.  George’s  Churchy  by  Rev.  Dr 

A  vessel  of  forty-five  tons  arrived  from  Nor-  Milnor,  Mr.  Clarence  S,  Bayley,  to  Anna  Maria,  daughter 
way,  with  46  passengers,  bound  to  Ontario  of  Isaac  Minard,  Esq.  all  of  this  city. 

County,  last  week  !  !  Sameday,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Lyell,  Mr.  George  Hawes,  Jun.  to 

The  Standard  of  Pizwro,  with  which  been-  charlotte,  daughter  of  K...  Dr.  Fellu..  .11  of  thtacUy. 
tered  South- America,  300  j^ars  ago,  has  been  ^  g  ^  j,  simeou  W.  Bliss,  lo 

brought  to  the  Cap.  ol  of  Colombia,  and  pre-  Mis,HeswrBeed,.llof,hta.i.y. 
sentt^d  to  that  Republic.  _  •  w-  «  e.-i  i. 

A  boy  at  Portsmouth,  (N.  HJ  has  been  con-  “• 

victed  of  writing  an  obscene  word  on  a  fence,  “««■««. »»  Aime  Miller,  of  th.s  city. 

and  Bned  ^9  68 ;  as  also  «3  for  profane  swear-  t-y  ®“y'l»®-  •» 

ing.  A  few  eiamples  of  this  kind,  in  New-York,  daughter  af  Nathaniel  L’Hommediu,  Esq. 

might  have  a  good  effect.  Thursday  evening,  by  Rev  Dr.  M’Auley,  Mr.  Taomas 

Two  papers  in  France,  have  lately  been  sus-  Kennedy,  to  Ann  Maria,  daughter  of  Mr.  Abraham  Wood 
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